Dear Sam (and fjuailyj, 



11/1/84 



I'm glad to hear from you and I wish it were possible for mo to get to Florida. 
Or almost anywhere, but it isn't. 



My mother wanted to die for more than six months. She was in terminal illner.ses 
for much longer than that. She knew well in advance iliat the time was coming, she 
decided what she wanted and didn't vmt when she was quite lucid, and we followed 
her ^vishes \iheti she was intenoittently unaware of what was happening. It was a grdat 
burden to py sister, mostly Alma, whose hudband, Samruy Handelman, has a massive 
heart attack (which ho survived rather well) during Mom's last days. Mora did not want 
o!! ^ hursing liome, Kuts of the chain of wliich Gloria is an official of some 

months. She had had what, by and large, was a 
good life and mostly a happy one. She marks the end of an era in my family as r.^motoly 

^ believe, the last bom in Europe. U’m the first 
stall living bom in this country.) 

^bov^ md I did notia meet this trip, although last time I was up we had a 
very fme lunch/reminiscence together, for some hours. I am able to drive with safety 
lor o^y about 20 minutes, so 1 hav<s not driven out of Frederick since 1977. I can 
tr^l when others drive, but it exhuasts me. My wife's younger sister drove us up. 

1 goofed on the time, but it is better that ^ did. I have three hours of walking/ 
m^t^ tlwrapy eveiy morning and Alma phoned when I was on it. Instead of phoning 

2 ^ sched^e, I assumed that because mom died Thursday morning she would 
be buried before sundown ^riday. The last thing I wanted was to bother Alma with 
^^cess^ det^s or to interrupt the man phone calls she had to make, so we just 
. nt to V xlmington as soon as possible. We were there before 5 p.?>. I then learned 
that it was a holiday and no burial until i>unday. But Lil's sister had to be back 

aturday night, and as I had no other way of getting up' to Wilmington \d.thout her, I 
no means of mtum unless with her, Bo, we had to return Friday evening. So, at 
least I was there, and everyone was saved the embarrassment of my not being able to 
Stand at tho cemetery# 

W^n Alma was not using the phone and wolfin’ t bo for a few moments I phoned 
Joe. ^toCT'Ja^ I realized that he assumed to were in deep mourning and did not want 
to intrude. In fact, wMle we'd have preferred for mom to have lived longer and 
enjoy life, we Icnew that her living was terrible for her end, cvs Alma said when she 
phoned Dal, it was a blessing." I think everyone would have welcomed a visit by Joe. 

M by all the others who flocked in, and I didn't realize what I think was •?r liis 
Kind until too late# 

w 1 gratifying to be reminded how many loved my mother, how many she had 

4 , j ^ and how many non-Jews this 

included. Italians from out ^incoln Street days, a wy.te-haired woman to whom my 
mother m-jant much when she moved to 59th Street, etc. 



iVom the first pogroms to space satellites is quite a span and in it, your 
words, there was much "sweetness of memory." Although he days in the old country 
were so terrible she never once mentioned them to me. What little I knew came from 
relatives who never once spoke of their personal sufferidnge., 

I do regret tliat it was not possible for mo to see so many T am never able to 
old friends and relatives. It reminded a cousin, so he drove down from west of 
ilula to see us yesterday, and we enjoyed his visit veiy much. Othe.Ds phoned. 

1 see tliat you, too, are married to a Griselda, tliat your wife does tho dirty 
books, as does here. And that your motive, too, is not 
protit. I d like to read your "Explaining Judaism," more because of the Abba i^ban 
senes on P13S, so i enclose a check for the paperback, (iiuch easier for me to himdle 
on ny therapy, vfhen 1 reiad wMle rest the more soriouv-oly damaged leg,) 



Whilo W 0 all know tliat time brings many changes, including in people, tlie last 
thing Vd have expected is tliat you would ever be knoTO as "the militey rabbi," 
which is stated in your literature# You military?V/riting, lecturing, marrying, 
those present no question. Byt roilitary? YOU! If anything could imdomine my love 
of and faitli in Ecclesiadkes, that is it I 

I am continuing the work of which you know, and in the s<^nso of your pun, I 
am "assassinating." And in a sense being assassinated. I am and have been maJ^ing a 
record in court of the monstrous duplicities and mendacities of officialdom in 
a series of significant Freedom of Information cases, and the government is 
attempting to assassinate my cliaracter in them. I*ve forced about a third of a million 
pages of onco-soret records out of secrecy and have about 40 file cabinets, mostly 
tightly stuffed, of them. They ^vill be, in fact have begun to be, a permanent, 
public archive of the V/isaonsin liistorical Society, rather prestigeous in the field 
of history. fill a public role in this today, making what it was so hard and 
costly to get freely available to anyone. Most recently a doctoral candidate loft 
here witli copies that ^d.11 be the backbone of his thesis, which with any luck with 
make a good book. 

But I am not a conspiracy theorist, do not know who killed JFK and -^r. fcing, 

and I*ve done just about all the basic v/ork that is \iovk and not fiction in both 

fields. History and the country, I feel, ndlll be well served by vjhat ^ have done, 
and others ^nil be able to go farthur with what ^ leave. If I would have liked to 
accomplish more and done it better, I am content witli V7hat ^ have done and with 
ho\i others regard it now and will in the future. 

% medical needs are a major intrusion into ray work. The daily therapy is not 
all of it. I am not to sit for more than 20 minutes at a time and I require some 

upporbody exercise, v/hat is not for various reasons dangerous for me now. I live 

on a high level of anticoagulent. I*m rushing through tliis and inflict the typos 
on you in order to be able to move more wood while it is still light and before 
imminent rain. I*ve been heating us on wood since the 1973 energy crisis and as 

flowers disapix^ar I haul the stack wood from the woods to the house and stack 
it under the overliang on each side. It thus is awlays where I can get it, even in 
bad weather, with doors on three sides of the house. I schlep a load and have to rest, 
then schlep again, and gradually 1 get it done. I estimate that in addition to the 
dra^^ging in a large cart I lift about 72,000 Ihs a year to heat us after the wood is 
stacked in the spring for the following winter. Takes forever but it is very good for 
me. And I*ve made my contribution towaa?d easing energy demands, the loss of foreign 
exchange and dollars for Arabs. 

I can*t get there but maybe you’ll be near here sqmetimo soon. V/e are a little 
over an hour frora the Balti^iore airport, an liour froi;i ^^ational, less from Dullos, 
and considerably less frora tlie Baltiir-cre and V/ashingtou Beltways if you are driving. 
Superhighiiiray from any of the above until about 7 rainutes away, and the good, paved 
roads, as most of the countryside lias now. 

A friend who used to be in the ABL national office, I think assistant general 
counsel, was here last weekend. He tolls me that Ruth vJeiner is in terminal 

illness, cancer. You do not know herx first or second husbmds. V/onderfiil person. 

The last tv/o times I was in Chicago, 1967 and 1968, I saw her, her first iind her 
present husbands. 

I do not remember hearing of any of the other friends we sliarod.I wanted to get 
to th(? class reunions but that was not possible. Jim Nichols wrote me in detrdl about 
tlie Idfh school reunion, the 1 class after yoiur ov/n. 

Thanlcs for writing, the best of everything to all of you, an aiiologies for 
the tupos. 



